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EVE RY = 
TUESDAY | 


THAT JESTING JAILBIRO, THE JOKER, 1S ACTING AS 
BUTLER TO MILLIONAIRE BRUCE WAYNE. HE SNEAKS 
OUT TO ROB'A BANK, BUT HOW CAN HE HOPE ZO 
GET AWM Wie !T—? BATMAN IS ON HIS TAIL! 


BUT HOW GAN } AS THE MAN |8] IF THEY CATCH US, NATURALLY, 
IT BE THE SAID ABOUT |] MY ALIBI IS 4 LAUGHING 
JOKER 2/2 THE TUNA J GIRL, 
HE'S SAFELY | SANDWICH, 
IN BED AT / + ‘THERE'S: 
SOMETHING 
FISHY. ABOUT 


~ YOU CAN'T SEE!| | HOHO/ SPLENDID! TIME 
NEITHER CAN Z, | | FOR ME AND THE LOOT 

: CHUM --= AND TO BE. LEAVING NOW! 

“ HOLY LOS IM ORWING!! 4 | PREPARE TO EJECT! 

ANGELES! > 

I CAN'T 


HIT THE SMOKE 
SCREEN BUTTON, 
LAUGHING GIRL!” 


YOU BETCHUM 
> BOSS JOKER; 


© then Be Lud., England, 1960, 


JOURNEY, 
BOSS JOKER! 


LUCKY I'M WEARING MY 
LIGHT FALL SUIT! (HA~ 
HA! GET (72) AND NOW 
TO FIND THE JOKER- 


PROBABLY JUST 
THE WHOOSH 
R OF THE 
SOMETHING, | JOKERMOBILES 
BATMAN? (/ INTAKE-MANIFOLD) 
ROBIN! 


THE JOKER- 4 AND NOW BACK TO BEDDY- ~ .” 
CYCLES NICE T WAS BYE AT STATELY WAYNE MANOR 


HAL T'VE ELUDED THE ACCURSED DYWAMIC GOING, RAVELL! / Q BEFORE THAT IDIOT MILLIONAIRE 
DUO! AND THE "OT-DOGMOBRE” a, ame | SOCIALITE AND 
AWAITS ME EXACTLY AS HIS OAF OF A N 
Ts ¢:--) WARD M/SS 
Me ! ? 
HOT- DOG iN 
SALESMAN'S S 
™ CART 
FALLS 
OPEN TO 
REYEAL--~ 


ME INNOCENT! 
NASTY PALEFACE 


NO, HIM LITTLE 
FAT GUY WITH / PROBABLY 
BLUE SCALP! 


AS SOON AS NASTY 
PALEFACE ihe INTO 


MIND YOUR TALK, 
CHUM! THIS PLAN RIGHT NOW IS 
LIKE FUN! I STILL \ SIMPLE SAVAGE | | TELLING THE TO GET BACK TO. oY 


THINK WE OUGHT } MIGHT MIS~ TRUTH. YOU ! HE STATELY WAYNE VE A 
TO PINCH HER, 4 UNDERSTAND... MAY GO, 12, 2 
‘4 oe Y\ MISS A ? 
( 


\ 


—_ 
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sed of by way of Trade except at th 
or advertising, literary oF pictoria? matter whatsoever, 


OF affixed 10 or as part of any public: 


over by way of 


‘BET MY FLOWER , 
WING FIRST PRIZE. 


Frorpeoneres or 
THAT FAT ROTTER. 4 
SPLASHED MUD ALL 
OVER MY FLOWER! IT 
WON'T WIN A PRIZE 
Now J 


"HEY, BIG BRUYUER T 
BASH THIS LITTLE 
squint FoR MEL~ |, 


B.U.N.G.L.E.? 


Ithough it’s going to cost him 
A: fortune in fares, Bungle i 
] escaping from Dr Doom in 
double-decker bus. 
Doom’s monstrous henchmen are 
chasing after him to give him a few 
‘fourpenny ones’. But it wouldn't 
.[be ‘fare’ if they caught him—in fact 


it would be the end of the line for 
poor old Bungle. a cork into the neck of an empty bottle 


rT .) and challenge the Bighead d 
f : Trouble is, though, that a low! apr age ine 

Broken Window! | bridge crosses the road and the bus oe ie re are sork out without 
is just inches too high to go through. Whee they’ fe al end it up asa 
T know it’s not the Ist of April, but - What can our siper-agent do?} pag job, simply mall a rte of 
don’t worry—this trick’s good for |. . He'll be caught for sure if he tries tof cloth to protect the bottom of the 
any time of the'year! Saw astick in f run for it. There’s. only minutes to] bottle and give it a sharp bang on tho 
half, with a slanting cut and then spare. Can YOU think how he can} yay, 
glue both pieces on either side of find a way to escape? If yougiveup,f The cork will shoot out like @ 
your kitchen window—but wait till . Hieanswers below, bullet! 
mum’s not around. Now sharpena = 
piece of soap to a point at one end LEFT STANDING 
and with it draw what appear tobe z 
cracks on the glass around thestick: 
If you do this very carefully it looks 
just as though someone’s pushed a 
stick through the window! Just 
watch the expression on your 
mother’s face when she comes in 
and spotsit! 


* KX 


Magic Penny! 


He knows everything there is to know 
about everything — and he's here to 
show you what a load of laughs it is 
to be a Knowall, too! 


*  * — * Knowalls—there"s 
just one corking thing to do after 
another in this’comic. So pop a 


Looking for a good laugh? Just try this litte 
game! Stretch 2 length of white tape across 
nt the floor and hold it down at both ends withr 
Pee ane ever anstonaa something. Now get your pals to ty and 
3 7 walk along the line—BUT looking through 

Challenge your mates to take away & 7 the wrong end of a pair of binoculars 


the paper without spilling the coins. [- z 
Would you believe that an inflated 


It’s almost certain they will try to pa la be eke tat 
ly pull the paper away, Ai loon cou! made to hang on a 
carefully pul le paper away. And wall without any string or such aids? 


that’s where they make their mistake. fs ‘ fae | it into a glass of water, 
The only way to do it is to give the Sounds impossible:doesn't 1b? But it Now hand your mate a salt pot anda 
A is the simplest thing in the world. Just] _. x s " 
overhanging paper a sharp JERK! | rub it up and down your sleeve a few| Piece of string and challenge him to lift 
So take your courage in your} times smartly and then place it} the ice out of the glass without touching, 
JERKING. hand and do it——the| against the wall. Static efectbiety it with iis fingers. When he gives up, let! 


harder the better. Okay? * will do the rest for you, the string touch the icc and sprinkle 
some salt on them both, 


Now the string will stick to the ice 
sufficiently for you to lift it out. 
+ Thanks to David Samuel of Shepherds 
Bush for this giggle, 


Place a pile of coins on a piece of 


"Get an ice cube from the fridge and pop 


Tell your biggest mate ‘at you can 
paralyse him. He’ll probably laugh at you. 
But ask him to do what you tell him—and 
he'll soon reatize how wrong he was! 

Tell him to stand against the wall, so 
that his left foot, left hip and left shoulder, 
all touch the wall. Now ask him to try and | Dear old lady: “Do I have to stick 
move his right leg, He'll find that it is | the stamp on myself?” 
impossible and he, is absolutely glued to | Postmaster: ‘\No, Ma'am, Stick iton 
the wall! the Jeter,” 


If someone asked you to knock a penny 
off the table you'd think it was simple, 
wouldn't you? Well, now take a closer 
Jook and you'll find it’s not as easy as you 
thought! 

Lean a penny against something like a 
matchbox near the edge of the table, 
Now place your left hand over your 
Tight eye and, keeping your eye level- 
with the table about an arm’s length 
away from thé penny, try poking it o! 
with your right hand. Easy? You wait— 
you'll find yourself poking at nothing F 
but thin air, 


“Can you make an ordinary black-lead 


peneil write three different colours?” @DID YOU SAVE THE, 
asks Knowall S, Mousell of North West i - MAN FROM 


London. 
*Course I can. But can the rest of you? §, B.U.N.G.L.E.? 


Here's howit's done... Pick upthe pencil @Qur agent lets a little air out of each 
and write the words RED, YELLOW, } wre, This lowers the height of the bus! 
BLUE... There you are, you've written } cnough for him to speed on his way to, 
three aifterent colours—write—er, > safety and another tight squeeze for you, 
sorry—right? 7 to get him out of next week. 


AB, YOU HAVE JUST 3 MINUTES TO FIND 

Oeste YOUR WAY DOWN THE RIGHT ROAD TO 
COL " REACH THE PETROL PUMP. OTHERWISE 
YOU'LL RUN QUT OF PETROL~AND YOU'LL BE STUCK. 
$0 LOOK AT YOUR WATCH AND OFF YOU GO- NOW! 


<<] SS | 10/- for Knowalls 


Perhaps you know a trick or something 

pest that’s fun to make or do. If so, send it on 

@ postcard to Mr Knowall at the address 

below. If it’s printed, you win 10/-. But, 

r_] remember, it must be your own %¥ and 
not copied from somewhere else. 


To: Mr Knowall, SMASH, 


ong Acre, London, W.C.2. 


O- LI 
RUBBI - 
WON'T MISS 


ONE OF DOCTOR FEAR’S 
THUGS IS ABOUT 10 £V1 
The Scone. EVEN UP 


RE'S A. NAPALM. 
puller iN THAT CAMERA 
J) GUN! WHEN IT HITS ME— 
I-V"LL MELTS 


IME! 
THES TIM i, 


THEN REPORTER, NAT TRACY 


BURSTS INTO THE HOTEL ROOM. 


RUBBERMAN, PLEASE! 
YOU'VE GOT TO GIVE AN 
INTERVIEW, cay EDITOR: 


( BEAT IT BEFORE |... 
UUUUHHH SE 


GOOD GOSH! 


RUBBERMAN MUST 
BE QUT THERE! | 


TO THE HOTEL 


a SEIZES HI 


4 FELERHONE Babe SUMMONS, 


THE DANGLING RUBBERMAN 
CHANCE. 


NOW! WHILE ) 
HIS BACK'S 
TURNED! 


THANKS, NATL 
rl TAKE OVER 
NOW- IN REAL 


oe é 
EVEN IE | KNEW, | WouLDNT 


TELL YOU! FROM ME YC 
WILL LEARN NOTHING! 


THEN RUBBERMAN, UNKNOWINGLY, 
MAKES A MISTAKE... \ 
NAT, YOU SAVED MY LIFE A WHILE AGO!) & 
| PROMISE 1F SOMETHING HAPPENS 
WHICH CAN BE WRITTEN ABOUT— 
YOU WILL THE FiST TO KNOWS 


y 


af TI i] DO NOT THINK YOU ARE SAFE, JUST 
ULE THE WORL BECAUSE / FAILED! OTHER | 


ONE, NOT EVEN YOU, ! 
RUBGERMAN, CAN DOOMED, RUBBERMAN — 


STOP HIM! LT DOOMED! 


t 
ZA IF ONLY | WAS ALLOWED 
TO WRITE IT! FOR MY CAREER,,+ 
A SCOOP! 


ES, MASTER, = DOCTOR FEAR THIS NEWSPAPERMAN IS THE CHINK IN 
REPORTERS NAME iS : ae SUMMONS THE RUBBERMAN'S ARMOUR—THE ONE WEAKNESS 
HEADQUARTERS OF MOR THE NEW ORE gl oo oUt f | Zesranonosrh Nw en Hin NiO A SLAVE WHO OBEYS AY 
FOR THE NEW YORK 
DOCTOR FEAR... CITY eiyee, i ce EVERY Gar eet WILL KILL 


A TAX! SPEEDS RUBBERMAN TO 


YOUVE COME 10 SEE NAT? eo) | DOWNTOWN NEW YOR! YOU SURE YOU 
BUT YOU! TELEPHONED HIM ~ ONLY ANG ON TO YOUR GOT THE ADDRESS 
ie eran RA NM |B Be, 
— Uy 
‘AT AN ADDRESS IN DOWN- enue i BaGeT foe TERE GerORG on 
TOWN NEW YORK! Was SOMEBODY'S ! 


WAY-AND MAYBE 
BY DOCTOR 
FEARS. 


RUBBERMAN!, 


Ze A z 
ee -SIBNT PLONE < 
? HIM! QUICK, WHERE ‘ RIGHT! RAM HOME NN 
Fe ig OFF} WAS THIS ADDRESS ? THAT BOLT! THEN GET 
— BUSY WITH THOSE 
MATCHES f TOMORROW... 
DOCTOR FEAR'S AGENTS DECIDE ON A NEW PLAN... NT eupbecial 
E MES IN 
WELL SAVE THE BOSSA | : 
LOT OF TROUBLE! Well") fF " _  \Mstery 


JUST.A SLIGHT COLD, MRS BROWN! 
EEP HIM IN BED FOR A COUPLE 
‘OF DAYS! 


YOUNG SIRE/ YOU MUST HELP ME / THE ROUND- HURRY Now! 
HEADS ARE An teR MY ROYAL BLOOD! GASP/, yn 


V-GOO/ IT'S KING CHARLIE! My 
ROYAL NAMESAKE! QUICK—— 
. UNDER THE COVERS, 

YOUR MAJESTY! 


VM BORED STIFF/ WHO WANTS TO 
WATCH A LOAD OF OLD RUBBISH 
ABOUT THAT CLOT CROMWELL AND, 
HIS ROUNDHEADS? THEY WERE 
JUST A LOT OF SQUARES! 


You, BOY! HAVE you 

SEEN ANYTHING OF 

THAT ROYAL ROGUE 
CHARLES P - 


QOH, HECK! MAYBE 
SHOULD'VE TAKEN 
! age OFF! 


HURRY Now! 
"| WELL HIDE 


A - Pz 


mira 
m ae 


COO! 1 SEEM TO 
REMEMBER KING CHARLIE 
HID UP AN OAK a 
AND FOOLED THE ROUND~ 

HEADS! 


BAW io! 07 HA/ WA! HeciHee! Vem Palee’s Bike 
Si3 STOP IT, THAT TAILS TICKLING J el: t a 
My FEET! HEE HEE! HEE! nf A HEE! HEE! “eee 

\ WE AS Ho! HO/ HO! + 


‘ AHA! THeRe’s % 
A ‘SOMEONE UP THERE, 
S MEN? | THINK WE'VE 
FOUND THE, 4 

a= RUNAWAYS. i Rs 
ae f 

a 


OH, HECK! IT'S 
MISTER SNOOP, 
THE SCHOOL 


eo . y 
S! SEZ 
Se 

—s et SIO 


HELP! i'm 


HAVE YOU SEEN A Boy. 
SHRINKING / 


WICK | 
g PASS THIS WAY, MISS? 


VE ME 
YOUR 


ml Ne fae 


chase 5) 


ee 


BACK AT, 
CHARLIE'’S... 


a UNBELIEVABLY J UGLY CREATURE KNOWN, AS 
k GARGOYLE HAS COME TO CAPTURE THE 
INCREDIBLE HULK AoW MIT BACK ‘AND See 
WHAT, HAPPENS ! 
HOLY HANNAUS WHO's 2 va! 
TUCK? HES GOPA GUM, aac ea aL ew x | "Snore A. 


PELLET OF 

MY OWN 
INVENTION A 
ee: GARGOYLE pip 


IT {S$ BONE! BOTH OF 
YOU), mar pne FOLLOW, 


Sikcows BEHIND HIS TWO 
HELPLESS PRISONERS! 


OUT OF THE 
DARKNESS! 


WHAT A PRIZE THE HULK WILL 
BE/! WHAT A FANTASTIC 


WMMAN FOR 


POWERFUL CREATURES, WE 
COULD RULE THE EARTH! 


THE REI 


FINALLY, IN THE EARLY HOURS BEFORE DAYBREAK, 
NOEZVOUS 1S REACHED! 


‘{ HURRY! ROW FASTER, You 
QOLTS/ NOTHING MUST 
STOP Me Now! 


(AND YET, IN SPITE VT'LL FIND HIM! 


OF EVERYTHING, IF IT TAKES 
THERE WAS: AN ETERNITY;| 
SOMETHING... FLL FIND THAT) 

SOMETHING SAD MONSTER! 
|” ABour Him! 
ALMOST AS 


THOUGH HE WAS. 
SEEKING... HELP!, 


AND, IN A SPEEDING TRUCK , 

DRIVEN BY A DRIVER WHOSE 

WILL HAS ALSO BEEN SAPPED, 
THE GARGOY 


‘LE AND HIS 


FASTER! 
FASTER! 


NOW WE 
.OFF AND GLIOE BE~ 
HIND THE IRON 


CURTAINS 


BUT THEN, 
OF DAWN TOUCH THE HULK, AS HE 
$ITS_IN THE CABIN OF THE PLANE. 


THE FIRST FAINT RAYS _ | 


AND, AS PAYLIGHT BATHES 

HIS BRUTAL FEATURES, ONCE 

AGAIN A STARTLING, INCREDIBLE) 
CHANGE TAKES PLACE! 


WAIT! T KNOW youd! 
RSE! RICA'S 


MEANS YOU... AND THE HULK-- 
OH NOM ins ITs 
100 UNBELIEVABLE! 


WHERE ONCE THE MIGHTY. 
HULK HAD BEEN, THE LIGHT 
OF THE SUN NOW REVEALS 
DR. BRUCE BANNER, AMERICAN 
SCIENTIST! THE CHANGE IS. 


CLOSE GUARD, THE GARSON 
RUSHES. HIS PRISONERS TO HIS 


LING SURPRISE 


NOW COMPLETE! WHEW TIM 


OF THAT GUN 


Hours, LATER, AS THE SIG SHIP GLIDES| 
ALANDING ON FOREIGN SOIL, 
THE GARGOYLE RECEIVES A START— 


GLAD THE EFFECT 


THE HULK YE 
(AT 


Unver 
RET STRONGHOLD, AND THEN... 


NO LONGER, 
BANNER! 


C7 HE'S 
Sine! 


7 


(T'D GIVE ANYTHING Y SO WWAIT/ LISTEN \/ I'VE SEEN CASES, J THEN, AT A COMMAND 
TO BE NORMAL /} WOULD TOME! LT LIKE yours! IT GONNA HELP eve FROM THE GARGOYLE, 
ANYTHING! ] I--BUT CANNOT. KNOW HOW TO THAT CREEP, || EVEN IF © O/B... ALL IS MADE READ’ 

STOP MYSELF | CURE YOU... BY. ARE youz2/ SO LONG AST TTA 
AS FROM RADIATION! BUT COULD DIE AS-- \ GY 
TURNING INTO | " ALTHOUGH YOUR AMANS \ 
THE HULK-- | FEATURES WOULD WS: 
YOUR | BECOME NORMAL ? th 


CASE IS YOUR BRAIN 
DIFFERENT! | WOULD SUFFER!) 


THE LONE FIGURE WALKS TOA PORTRAIT ON THE 


Watt AND THEN, IN QUIVERING TONES, HE || We SHALL LEARN’ 
b TT AN ; ia mucH yas 
iG Pree 
LONGER e , 
E51 == 


(><) 
eS 
me 


IND, WHERE A IGNORING THE TWO OTHERS IN THE SILENT LAB 
OVE E HAG BEEN 
: ING sos 


T Bog! r1's 
WORKING! 


—_ 7 q 
THE PRISONERS Y BUT WHERE IS. "WCK! BREAK COME IN, COMRADES! T HAVE 
HAVE ESCAPED! THE f BEEN EXPECTING YOu! 

bb PERHAPS we '.| [> 


YOU DID IT, DOC! YOU MADE Ee AND PERHAPS,,.THE 
HIM NORMAL AGAIN-- AND BEGINNING OF 
TURNED HiM AGAINST HIS PALSY, “THE A BETTER 


LISTENS! THAT 
BLAST-- ff 


‘BUT NOW, T AM A MAN AGAIN! 

NO LONGER BRILLIANT, NO 

LONGER A SCIENTIFIC GENIUS! 

MY WORK IS DONE, AND SO 

T SHALL DIE! BUT Z SHALL 
DIE ASA MAN! 


IF THE HULK FOUGHT THE 


THING, WHO'D COME OUT 
ON TOP? You DON'T HAVE 
TO WONDER ~ BECAUSE IN 
NEXT WEEK'S SMASH 
THE INCREDIBLE HULK 
AND THE FANTASTIC THING 
DO BATTLE! WHOW ! 


HELP! WHERE ARE MV 


CURLERS ? | NEED TO GET MY 
HAIR DONE FOR 
THE DANCE , 
Tonieur ! 


SHE TOOK HALE 
OF My ‘AIR WIZZ 
ZE CURLERS / 


AED 
FES, 


HAIR NOW—' 
C-CANT 00 ZE 
THING WIE 


WIGH I'D WASHED 
HIG TEETH, TOO, SO'S 
INT OO 


HEC 
ANYTHING WITH 
THEM! 


GRR! WON'T COME OFF L 
I'S STUCK FAST Lf 


YOU MIGHT WAIT 
TILL WE GES IF OFF 

IE You START 
ISHING IT! 


Wi 
PEAS AND THEN 
WE GET 7 


PARCEL FOR 
YOU, MASTER, 
RICH J 


PASS 
a 
Ae 0 


Boy! 


I'VE_ BEEN 

EXPECTING 

THAT ! 
tia 


VE JUST BOUGHT 
THIS FACTORY, .FREDDY~ 
THERE ARE MHLIONS 
AND MULLIONS OF 
PEAS IN IT! +A WHOLE 
FACTORY TO, OUR~ 

SELVES ! 


‘wow! & GIANT ‘i 
PEASHOOTER! WEP HELP! 

ee: THEY'RE LEAVING 

THE PEAS IN THE 

CANS! gucH! 


wee ! HEE! 

4 { THAT'LL TEACH, 
‘EM! WE HAVEN'T 
MISSED ONCE 1 


‘oe 


fc 


gl ; 
I: 


eA, Ay 
7 Vi 
MVE 
ho crate 
ho 


E> 


THIS 1S, YOUR LUCKY DAY, 
LADY! THAT WAS A GREAT. 
BIG. HOLE A MINUTE AGO! IF 
IT HADN'T BEEN FOR THOSE 
CANS, YOUR BABY WOULD 
HAVE HAD A NASTY ACCIDENT! 


GRR! WE DON'T 
STAND A “CHANCE AS 
LONG AS THEY'VE GOT 
ALL THOSE CANS! 
WE'LL HAVE TO GET 
RID OF THEM? 


THE MOST AMAZING TEAM OF 
CRIME~ FIGHTERS THE WORLD HAS EVER KNOWN! 


R REED 
PeHAROS 


BEFORE WE WITNESS THE AWESOME, 
THE FRIGHTENING POWERS THAT 
HAVE BEEN BESTOWED UPON THESE 
FOUR HUMAN BEINGS, LET US 
DISCOVER THE DETAILS OF THEIR 
ORIGIN. LET US GO BACK 70 THE 
DAY WHEN AN ANGRY BEN GLIMM 
CONFRONTED DR REED RICHARDS... 


YI--I NEVER THOUGH 
THAT YO ULB, 
BE A COWARD! 


if “FECT 
RAYS! THEY MIGHT “KILL US 
ALL OUT IN SPACES 


SOMEONE 
BEAT US TO IT/ 


T NO.TIME TO WAIT FOI 
3 OFFICIAL CLEARANCE! 
<7 CONDITIONS ARE 
RIGHT TONIGHT! 
X LET'S Go/ 


AND SO, LED BY A DETERMINED DR REED 
RICH AR ES: THE LITTLE GROUP SPED 

TOWARD THE SPACEPORT ON THE OUT= 
SKIRTS OF TOWN! 


A COWARD!! NOBODY CALLS ME A 
COWARD GET THE SHIP/ T'LL FLY 
HER NO MATTER WHAT HAPPENS!) 


DON'T Say IT, N 
REED! I'M YOUR 
FIANCEE! WHERE 
YOU GO, I GO! 


BUT WE'RE 
“REACHING 
THE COSMIC 


BEFORE THE GUARD CAN STOP THEM, THE SHE'S BEHAVING LIKE A BABY! EVERYTHING 
MIGHTY SHIP WHICH REED RICHARDS HAD] | 1S PERFECT! 
SPENT YEARS CONSTRUCTING IS SOARING oa YEAH, EXCEPT THE 
INTO THE HEAVENS.,.TOWARDS OUTER COSMIC RAYS/ NO ONE 
SPACE! " SX KNOWS WHAT THEY'LL Do... ». 
¢ AS Se é 
f © 4 - 


THEY'RE BUTI DON'T 
Por ERE WN FEEL q 
THE sHiP/! ANY THING / 


NATURALLY! BN 
THEY'RE 


, BUILT. 
HEAVIER 
SHIELOING! 


AT THAT MOMENT, THE POWERFUL SHIP'S AUTO- 

MATIC PILOT TOOK OVER, AND MANAGED TO 

RETURN THE SLEEK ROCKET SAFELY TO EARTH, 
IN A ROUGH, BUT NON-FATAL LANDING! 


I--I'M GRATEFUL BUT, REED...WE FAILED! 

WE'RE ALL ALIVE! | AFTER ALL SOUR WORK... 

IT WAS MIGHTY YOUR DEDICATION... 
CLOSE/ 


WE FAILED! 


TO UE DO 
CAN'T MOVE! 


WW ‘N > - 
| WERE STILL NOT | fi | Nol! Vy SOMEHOW THE COSMIC RAYS 
TLY SAFE! WE Be fi 3 NOs HAVE ALTERED YOUR ATOMIC 
Sie BANE Te See g / FADING g STRUCTURE,,. MAKING YOU y—7 + 
% ppd INVISIBLE 


OH, REED... 
IFEEL so 


V BEN, 


DM) SICK OF. you...) 
AND ‘TIRED OF Tovey, 


BEN; STOPS WaAIT// 
LOOK WHAT'S 

| HAPPENING To you!) 

YOU'RE--CHANGING,/ 


DON'T ‘TRY TO 
ain ea ; 
GONNA MOP UP | UN, REED DARLING / 
THE PG, ee SOME SORT OF 

THING HE'S STRONG, 
SAN OX// — 


ae oe eae 

oI Youd? 11'S THOSE 

RAYS! "THOSE TERRIBLE 
COSMIC RAYS, 


FEEL MY 6&0) 
BEGIN To BLAZE! 


ain, LATER, 


“"SuBSIDED 


weeL or us! POWER THAN 
MANGES Re A 
ERE Moke HUMANS HAVE 


THAN JuSsT EVER Possi 
HUMAN } ; 


SILENTLY 
THEY WERE 


OccuPIED 
WITH THEIR 
OWN 


STARTING ING, 


ran BEN AN \| |, Axe_so was sory 
INA WHAT SUSAN < sare? ) THE FANTASTIC Ee court” 
FROM THAT MOMi 


THE THING! ANO 
ON, THE WORLD WOULD | - 
NEVER AGAIN, BE THE 


Mg 


- YOU'VE MET _THE 
FANTASTIC FOUR, 
BUT BELIEVE US = 
YOU HAVEN'T SEEN 
ANYTHING YET! 
FOR IN NEXT 


WEEK'S 
MAGNIFICENT ISSUE, 
THE FANTASTIC 
FOUR GO IN 
SEARCH OF, 
THE HULK : 


AND I'LL CALL 
MYSELF... 
AAISTER 


pial! : x — 


NEXT WEEK'S SMASH WILL 
CARRY THE. START OF A PULSE- 
SX. POUNDING STORY THAT ENDS 
N WITH THE THING DOING 
NU BATTLE WITH THE 
i ° INCREDIBLE HULK! 
WHO WOULD You. THINK 
WoULD PROVE THE vicTim 
IN SUCH A CONFLICT OF THE 
GIANTS? THE THING ? 
THE HULK ? 
WE'RE NOT TELLING ! 
BUT WE ARE TELLING YOU 
TO BE SURE NOT TO MISS 
THIS FIGHT OF THE CENTURY / 


Sh eee Gy 


Write to SMASH— 


o x 


64 LONG ACRE, 
LONDON, W.C.2. 


To: SMASH! 


and ZOOX a SMASHER in... 
SWEATSHIRT! 


hey’ve come all the way from 

and they are tne only 

country. Yup, these 

HULK sweatshirts, in dazzling colour, 

are absolutely EXCLUSIVE to 

SMASH readers. And you can look 

the greatest in one of them absolutely 
FREE, 

Yup, just write to us and if we pub- 
lish your letter—your sweatshirt will 
be in the post to you before you can 
say “Bruce Banner !”” 


Dear Alf and Cos, 

T hope soon you will print one of these 
comic. stories: Superman, Spiderman, 
Marvelman, Captain Marvel, Captain 
Marvel Jnr., Young Marvelman, Aqua- 
man. Also I think you could print more 
pages. Please, please, please print just 
one of those comic stories at least, or 
even more.-Please write what you think, 
Please could you start a Batman Club, 
with badges and secret membership cards. 
T'think you should make the Nervs longer. 
Please do ke the letter page much 
longer. Here is my own SMASH top ten. 

1, The Hulk. ‘he Nervs. 3. The Legend 

Testers. 4. Grimly Feendish. 5. Batman. 

6. The Swots and the Blots, 7. Charlie's 

Choice. 8. Bad Penny, 9, Ronnie Rich. 

10, Queen of the Seas 

Keith Chopping, 
Woodford Green, Essex, 


Steady, Keith. Your setter contained almost 
‘everything except your full address. Send it to us, 
and wel send you your HULK sweatshirt, 


Alf and Cos. 


Dear Smash, 

1 have read American comics for 3 

years and my favourite is Spiderman. 

Why not put him in SMASH, then it 

would be fab. 

P.S. A lot of my pals agree. 
Brian Smith, 

WARK, 


Dear Smash, 
T have been reading the Rubberman, 
We read Smash every week, [ like the 
Rubberman. I think it is great, 
Best love Smash, 
From David Singer (age 7), 
Bridlington, E, Yorkshire, 


Best Jove’to you David from Alf (age 107) and 
Cos (age 207}, 
P.S. We're not resily as old as that—we just look 
that way sometimes, But your letter made us foe! 
amuch younger. 


Dear Editor, 

We think The Man from B.U.N.G.L.E. 
is great and with this letter we are sending 
our made-up code for all SMASH readers, 
Out mascot fred is keeping all the men 
in order. There is another enemy called 
Tiger which are against Bungle, 

Your readers, 
Alan Thornfield, 
David Lewis, 
Levenshulme, Manchester, 19. 


Other readers might like to ty to work out Alan's 


message, Well publish your code key next week, 
Alan, 


Dear Smash, ; 

I have been getting SMASH since it 
first started and here, in my opinion, are 
the top ten stories, with number ‘one 
being the best. 

1. The Hulk. 2. Legend Testers. 3. Ghost 
Patrol, 4. Rubberman. 5. The Nervs. 
6. Charlie's. Choice, 7. Bad Penny. 
8. Percy's Pets. 9. Swots and the Blots. 
10. Queen of the Se: 

I do wish you would put more exciting 
stories in SMASH. Could you please tell 
me whether you can. 

Philip Grundy, 
Staffs, 


More exciting stories! The HULK is practically 
speechless. “What does this Philip Grundy take 
me for?—a panty-waist!” he said. You're another 
one who dida't put an’ address on the lettor, 
Philip. Write and toll us where you ive and we! 
send you 2 HULK sweatshirt. 

Aff and Cos, 


os 


Dear Smash, 

Please can we have more of The Swofs 
and the Blots, Bad Penny, The Nervs and 
more of Grimly Feendish, and less of The 
Rubberman, The Ghost Patrol, and ¢s~ 
pecially the Hulk. 

Stuart Palmer (age 8), 
Knutsford, Cheshire. 


You like the funnies, oh, Stuart? Well, we hope 
you get a laugh with your HULK swestshirt, 
Aff and Cos, 


FREE! 


]_ Dear Alf'and Cos, 


Why not give a prize to the best letter 
sent to you each week? 
David Curnou, 
Epsom, Surrey. 


White our stocks of sweatshirts last were 
sending a prize for every letter published, David. 
Yours is on its way. 

i eae, 


Dear Aland Cos, 

T think that HULK is absolutely 
fabulous. 

You said in an early edition thal you 
were sending out pin-uips of HULK in 
SMASH, so when the dickins are they 
coming? « 


Tony Gallafant 
Middlesbrough, Yorks. 


Honest—we don't remember saying any such 
thing, Tony. But we are sending you a HULK 
sweatshirt. Hope you like it. 


OK oR: 


What about the Fantastic Four then! 
There's a bunch of characters for you! 
You've met them—and you've met the 
HULK, But don’t forget that next week 
the Fantastic Four set off to find the 
HULK, And when they do, Cor—J 


VM GRIMLY 
FEENDISH! 


000! LISTEN TO THIS, 

LAD-THERE’S A LOAD OF 

BULLION LEAVING LONDON 
AIRPORT FOR AMERICA 


A BIT OF SKY-JACKING/ 


i’s 3:13 NOW— 
THAT PLANE SHOULD 
BE HERE ANY 
MINUTE / 


HEH! HEH! 
RECKON HLL DO 


CHOCKS AWAY! 


THAT’S THE 


SUCKER FITTED-AND' 
HERE COMES OUR 


RIGHT / NOBODY 
MOVE— AND NOBODY 
WILL GET HURT! 


7 EEKIW'S 
(eRIMLY FEENDISH!Y| 


(sts BULLDOG 


GUARDING THEIR 
BULLION / 


ON THIS DOOR WITH 
MAY LASER GUN / 
CHUCKLE f 


DIRTY ROTTERS! 
CHEATS! ROTTERS!, 
CALL IT OFFS 


“ERE, MATE! THAT'S MY 


os PHEW ! MY 
LUCK’S CHANGED! 
‘A ‘SOFT 
LANDING! 


FLIPPING LUNCH YOU'VE 
TON! 


1 KNEW UD 
FORGOTTEN SOMETHING! 
GULP/A —ER— PARACHUTE! 

GULP S ' 


wane 


— 
NOW, BOYS, IT'S 


S x i c h 
ai PE 8 a = : ‘ : Zy = 
F ae FIRST INART— = 
MY PLEASURE TO. aR GOES T ;: FRITZ SWOT! 
RESENT THE SCHOOL ; fs ; . : 
PRE BITES | j f ; 5, (B90 
ce IP : K- RG 


T 
B00-B00! 

pa SNOT FAIR! THEY 
GET ALL THE 
yy PRIZES. 


Soy \——] 
i= ‘ACHE! 


K 4i 
LWAYS BUTTERING UP THE SWOTS— 
JUST COS THEIR DADS ARE RICH! 


WEETHEET | THINK 00) * ; HERE! HAVE 
VLL BUTTER THEM IT BACK! 
© UP TOO! 


FRIZ SWOT'S 
CROCODILE 
TEARS WASH 
JHE BUTTER 
OFF AT 
Least / 


AAGH? YOU LITLE) 
FOOL! WHAT'S THE IDEA 4 


WE'RE SOAKING. 
THAT SWOT SO * 
THAT HE'LL SHRINK! 


DON'T woRRY, SiR! 
WE'VE SENT FOR THE bs 


HUH! I'D BETTER TURN 
THE WATER OFE/IF 
WE'RE GOING 10. 
STAY IN THE MOULD 
SCHOOL-THAT 
SWOT ISN‘T GETTING, 
AWAY! 


PHEW! FINISHED AGAIN! THOSE TEACHERS 
DRINK TEA ALL THE TIME! I'M TOO BEAUTIFUL 
TO WASTE MY TALENTS 

WASHING UP 


HO! HO! TUE BLOTS ARE GETTING ) 
THEIR CUPS NOW! AND A if 
SAUCER OR TWO! 


WELL, I'VE GOT TO 


52 Sig 
(> io CY. Sess ADMIT THE BLOTS TAKE 
Se, : ~ FIRST PRIZE FOR BUN! 
WHAT'S BITTEN y | HAVEN'T LAUGHED SO 
MRS TEA? MUCH FOR YEARS! 
Ve. = 
Willie WOP H\ 7 “3g 
Zz, AC: HEAVE/ 
TF . ve ( 
~ 


“et 7S 
c 22 
Zs Ol) Bl 7 ee (i 
« d WoPPA ’ « 
S&S 
YOUR MONEY Hope rt!= OR HLL YOU AND \ =~ 
OR YOUR. LIFE GIVE YouaBia ) \ WHO ELSE? 
Peis FOURPENNY ONE 5 BSS We ue) 
oe 2 Ui =} { ly 


' De | 


THAT'S THE BIGGEST 
FOURPENNY ONE EVER 


WHAT’S THE BIGGEST ...? LOOK ON THE 


SE AND DANNY CHARTER WHILE, ETERNO, FACED BY ROLLO ANE, 


JOPPED AND SHATTERED 
cin RECIOUS 


= THE FLASK CONTAIN! 
YY) 7] 7] ELIXIR OF LIFE. 
Y 


S TAL 
HAVE EVER SUPPERED 
BEFORE! 


= \ 
fi AT ETERNOS 


GEING BEFORE 
La SouR EYES/ 


= / 
a Ly Yy, ETERNO TURNS 70 THE 
ETERNO— THE MAN WHO HAS LIVED FOR EVER (f PEADER OEE . 
BY DRAINING ENTIRE PLANETS OF ALL THEIR 
ENERGY TO MAKE HIS SECRET ELIXIR OF 
ETERNAL LIFE — HAS COME TO EARTH! 
IN ETERNO'S CAMP, APE-GIANT BATTLES 
THE LONG-ARMED ROBOT TO REACH ROLLO 
~ STONES AND DANNY CHARTERS... 


BUT _BEFORE ROLLO AND DANNY 
HAVE MOVED TWO PACES: 


THEIR LIMBS BECOME RIGID’, 


WE'VE GOT TO. 

STOP HIM, DANNY! THAT 

DIABOLICAL MACHINE WILL 

SUCK OUR EARTH ORY TO. 

iq MANUFACTURE A FURTHER 
SPeRD. OF THE ELIXIR THAT YOU FORGET THE POWER 
Miles Beni BERENS vi tin 

His Al 
x FORCE ALONE? NERGY Nee MNO THE 


goes ON: [uD THE ONCE PROUD AND ARROGANT. HAVE SOME OLA 

WITHERS, HIS FLESH MELTS IES DOWN ON HIS THE . OF f 

PROM HIS BONES: + eae AND KNEES AND DESPERATEL ELIXIR SOONS "4 
: LICKS AT THE FLOOR. 


IT’S EVAPORATED / 


Free . 


MEANWHILE, APE-GIANT HAS AT \ AND NOW APE-GIANT’S HATE-FILLEO EYES RAKE THE PALACE FOR THE TWO 
LAST BEATEN THE LONG” ARMED ROBOT. MEN HIS TINY, PRIMITIVE MIND HAS DECIDED ARE as REAL ENEMIES — _ ; 
. : . ROLLO STONES AND BPANNY. CHARTERS. ” 


AND MIGHTY- TREMORS 
JAKE ENTIRE CONTINENTS... (Y 


4, 


(AND, AS APE-GIANT HUNTS DOWN ROLLO AN. TN EVERY CORNER OF THE EARTH THE EFFECT IS FELT_] 
BAN, CoreiDe Tie PACE Oe eoBor aN WMMEDIATELY. GREAT STORMS SPRING UP ON ALL THE 
2 THROWS THE SWITCH AND. lines Nl . OCEANS.:. 


MONSTER WS MACHINE BEGINS IT: 
TERRIBLE WORK. FF, i, 


Wy eae SRL ere nea a 
ai SIAN i UT _ETERNO’S WITHERED — 
LAST FINOS THE TWO MEN HE seeks! TIME ITSELF — HAS REACHED THE TIMI OF, as. 


ENDURANCE. = 
IK ETERNO 
rT Dug GA RS HAS CRUMBLED 


BRE 
eT lOvE AGAIN! 
IME. ON Ss 

AY f 


z NO TIME TO THINK ABOUT \ 
ROiLO LEAPS FOR THE MASTER THAT NOW, ROLLO! Ore pours 
oie. AND USTES, —_ BACK, "5 ! 5 APE-GIANT—AND Hi. 
\ i THIRST TES a gor our 


IT'S THE END OF ETERNO— BuT IT 
COULD BE THE END OF ROLLO AND 
DANNY, TOO, IF APE~GIANT GETS 
THEM’ THE EXCITEMENT STARTS j 
AGAIN NEXT SMASHDAY! 


O AAH! A LOVELY BIT OF : HUME IT'S ALL RIGHT FOR HIM, 
~~ (SUNSHINE TODAY! | Must | BUT WE GET NO 


SUN 
SOAK DOWN HERE IN HIS TUM! 
GET ar the BROWN? 


f 4 6000 
HEH! HEH? NEDDY Nev! 
HOWZAT, THEN? { A 


COVELY SUN! 


wh) { 


NOTHING TO IT, I'LL 
JUST _UNSCREW OLD 
FATTY'S TUM 
BUTTON - 


eo 
Lr yan yh 


WITH A LITTLE, 
eer ae, 


tT BEATS ME HOW He DOESN'T * 


pT TUMMY ACHE! HE'S ALWAYS 
‘Ear! i ote EGGS IN THE 


OF THE 
AFTERNOON! UGH M/ 


AIEE! HELP! & GIANT. 
JELLYFISH! RUN FOR IT, LADS! 
RUN bares’ ay STINGS 


J GASP! Gasp! 
NO, SPECKY! IT ISN'T T'VE GOT TO 
ASELLVEISH' IT'S, & : 
FRIED EGG! FATTY'S kB 
EATING AS USUAL! 
> is Serer 
HE CAN'T HEAR US! 


\rorcer MIAN FILLY, SHORT- y 
SIGHTED TWIT } 


NOT MUCH BIT 
I've e's ca 


CAPTAIN! CAPTAIN: YOU'VE 
GOT TO HELP US! A WHACKING 
GREAT JELLYFISH IS IN THE 
TUM! LEND US YOUR, 
HARPOON GUN~ HURRY 


pee aaeL MC 


MING. 
The JELLYFISH! HOP IT Mt 


wy. 


o 
! THEY 
+ fF HEW'HEH! SMASHING! 
THERE'S A HARPOON GUN 

hy IN HERE! GOT IT / 


HELP! IT's 
TARDOON UN if 4 
ON i} 
: ez 


4 f 
STOP, VOL! FOOL! You. “4 
CA COULON'T HIT A BARN DOOR’ 
AT TEN INCHES! JA 


(fog iy 
N Soll 
('M NOT SURPRISED! 
A DOZEN EGGS I’ ONE GO 
SOMETHING HAD TO HAPPEN 


1 


LUGGLE! PUT HER 
L STEER LEFT 


; THE SEA-BED 
aE Sa 
i 


STRIKE UP WITH , 
COLONEL BoGcer’, 


Next Wee WHAT'S 


